


“MoNd 














VOL. XVI.-No. 400. NOVERSER 6, 1508. Price,10 Gents 









One 
<n ereeoen PARANA AMAR mo 


F Ate a nese saoiacws | 


naa SEOMER WETS DREAM. 


> 
— 


PUBLISHED BY pi Sa ” NEW YORK * 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN. “* TRADE MARK REGISTERED 1878 











“ENTERED AT THE POST bm AT NEW hein AND ADMITTED FOR TRANSMISSION THROUGH THE MAILS AT SECOND CLASS RATES” 








2 














: on a. = * a 
yo eee 














OUT OF A JOB ONCE MORE! 
































-—-—--- 














PUCK. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET. 
NEWT YORE. 


PuBuisHED Every WeEpnNEsDaY. 
TERMS ‘VO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada.) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - + - - - - $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 ere, ee a ea so 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - -  - - - - is - 2 © 25 


(England ad add Cou utvies in the Berne Postal Treaty) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - * - - + + + ¢ 6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 uumbers, - - - + - - = 3.00 | 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, oe eee ee 1.50 | 


BG INCLUDING POSTAGE. “OG 1 

aaa " ‘ | 

Unpae tHe Artistic Cuance kK -; - JOS. KEPPLER | 

Bbusingss-MANAGER - - - - , A. SCHWARZMANN ' 
Epirork - - - - - 2 2-27 2 + H. C. BUNNER 


oe i 

IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
8a The date printed on the wrapper of each paper de- | 
notes the time when the subscr ription expires. 


NOTI ‘OE | 

No portion of this paper will be sold for use in cam- | 

paign documents or for other political purposes. Nocx- | 

ception will be made to this rule. PUCK’S print and— 
pictures are for the people; not for politicians, 














THE men who bet a copy of PUCK ON WHEELS on the | 
election may step right up and purchase a copy to-day. 
They are informed that a new and extra large, wide and 
deep election edition has just been taken off the press. 
Positively no discount or chromo. PUCK ON WHEELS is 
sold to each party for the same price. It is brim-full of 
laughter-provoking matter, and will be just the thing to 
increase the hilarity of the victorious party, and drive 
the true-blue melancholy out of the losers. Men who 
have bets of PucK ON WHEELS to pay, prepare to pay 
them now, before the edition is entirely exhausted. Price 
25 cents per copy. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 

his, our last word for the campaign, 

though it will reach our readers on Wednes- 
day, is written before Election Day. It is writ- 
ten in the sincere hope and faith that on Tues- 
day Grover Cleveland will be elected President , 
of the United States, to take his seat as the 
representative of those who, independent of | 
party prejudices and affiliations, earnestly de- 
sire honest and clean-handed government for 
their country. We have looked and labored , 
for this election, seeing in him, as the candi- | 
date of patriotic Republicans and Democrats 
alike, a living rebuke to the folly and corrup- | 
tion that have shamed the country with the | 
nomination of Tames G. Blaine. 


* 
* * 


The work of the contest over, we wait the 
uncertain issue with hope and without fear. If | 
when these lines are read James G. Blaine is 
elected to the seat of Washington, we shall 
mourn deeply the ineradicable disgrace put 
upon this country; we shall have before us the , 
duty of recognizing as President of the United - 
States a man whom we believe to be hopelessly | 
and shamelessly corrupt, and the pain of seeing | 
the degradation of a nation in which such a | 

| 





dishonor is possible. But that is all, The | 
election may be lost; but our Cause is not lost. 
. . * 

Whatever may be the issues of Tuesday’ S| 
contest, defeat or victory, the work of Reform, | 
the battle against organized corruption, must 
goon. We havc seen that there were corrupt 
men, weak men, thoughtless men to vote for 
Blaine. We have Seen also that there were 
men of high courage and principle, who could 
rise above out-worn tradition, above narrow 











A Nort Impossisue DEVELOPMENT OF THE ECONOMY OF LABOR, MODELED ON THE EQUINE PLAN. 





prejudice, above fear and above the desire of 
favor, who have cast in their lot with those who 
led the struggle for honesty and patriotism. 


* * 
- 


Those men remain with us. In defeat or in 
victory, they are honorable. Whether the elec- 
tion of Cleveland hastens the event, or the elec- 





tion of Blaine sets it back, their ultimate tri- : 


umph and the triumph of justice are inevitable. 
They have taken up the sword, and they will 
not lay it down until this country is honestly, 
wisely and patriotically governed. With this 
firm assurance, with the consciousness that we 


‘have fought for the right side, we may wait 


with a calm spirit to learn whether it is to-day 
the winning side. 


That’s right, throw away the old properties. 





ever now. He is as sad and dejected as the 
old turkey-gobbler who will get his Thanksgiv- 
ing-dinner in the shape of an axe. Butler, with 
Grady, Dana and his other pals and supporters, 
goes marching into oblivion on the familiar 
starvation gait of the Pinafore company on its 
way from the Western town in which it burst 
to the East. They have all turned their backs 
on Washington, for Washington has turned its 
back on them. Poor old Belva Lockwood! 


* 
* * 


The artist has done his best to smoothe her 
pathway by investing her face with as much 
dignity and sweetness as possible. ‘The hand 


| of caricature has fallen lightly on the shining 


| poll of Benjamin also; but it has not dealt 


| leniently with Grady. 


The play is over and the curtain will not be | 


rung up again for four years, and then there 


: will be some new ones needed, for these seem | 
_ to be pretty well worn out. 


rough with them. Show them some of the re- 
spect that is due to veterans that have done 
yeoman’s service in the Cause. There is the 


But don’t be too. 


Bloody Shirt, very little worn in spite of its | 


twenty years of service. It will be needed 
again, for it was a good shirt once—a long time 
ago. And then there is the British Gold. If 
it had not been handled so roughly the bag 
would not have broken and disclosed the fact 
that it was stuffed with sand. After all, that 
is more than can be said of the Clerical Scan- 
dal-Monger. He never had any sand in his 
| bag. He is stuffed with something else, and, 
if we may judge from the expression of his face, 
he does not like the smell of it himself. Cart 
him off before the Board of Health has time to 
serve a notice. If you want another next elec- 
tion it will be easy enough to get one. 


* 
+ * 


The great battle is over. Benjamin has been 
met, and he is the enemy’s. 


He is done for- | 


It has pictured him ex- 
actly as he is—with his bogus implements of 
labor. He is the true friend of the working- 
man. He thinks it enough if they labor eight 
hours a day with their hands, while he is will- 
ing to work twenty-four hours with his jaw. 
Then there is cranky old Dana with his horn 
slung behind his back, and, last of all, the most 
respectable member of the party—the faithful 
colored servant. 
* . * 

Now that the campaign is over, it is prob- 
able that a great many respectable Republi- 
cans who have been obliged to dispense with 
the daily newspapers of their own political faith 
on account of the clerical and other kinds of 
filth which disgraced them will be able to bring 
them again into their homes. But, on the other 
hand, there are others who have been disgusted 
not only with the scandals, but with the papers 
which gave them publicity. They will keep on 
buying respectable Democratic and Independ- 
ent journals which have been decent through- 
out the campaign, and the 7Zribune and others 
of its kind will be found to be the heavy losers 
when both sides have time to sit down and 
count the killed and wounded. 
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AFTER ELECTION. 


An IpyL oF A CouNnTRY NEWSPAPER OFFICE. 





High noon in Beanville. High noon in the 
Deacon’s shady door-yard, which echos no 
more to the Summer-boarders’ tread, and on 
the dusty road along which the red stage has 
just passed. High noon in the Zag/e editorial- 
room, where the mammoth squash slowly ripens 
at the south window and the “locals”? blossom 
on the white page. High noon in the com- 
posing-room, where the foreman is prophesying 
disaster, while the compositors devour custard- 
pie and clamor hoarsely for more “copy.” 
High noon—and the paper must go to press at 
two o’clock. 

The youngest apprentice has gone over to 
the undertaker’s shop and the doctor’s office to 
get the correct list of the deaths and births. 
The boy tarries on the way, and while he tarries 
the clock ticks, the foreman swears, and the 
snake-stories flutter merrily on the “ brevier 
hook.” 

The editor, returning from his dinner, enters 
the composing-room and asks what has become 
of the string. ‘lhe foreman, still snarling and 
swearing, fishes it out from the box where the 
quoins are kept, and casually observes: 

“Four columns to set, and the paper won’t 
get to press before midnight.” 

“Four columns be blowed!”’ says the editor: 
“there’s less than acolumn. I’ve kept track of 
all the copy that’s been given out.”” 

“Then mébbe I’m a liar,” says the foreman. 

“ Shouldn’t wonder,” retorts his theoretically 
superior officer. 

The compositors suspend work while the 
matter is measured up. 

“ Three-quarters of a column to set,” says 
the editor, holding up the string at arm’s length. 

“You measured that matter on the standing- 





galleys, didn’t you ?”’ says the foreman, with a 
tinge of irony in his voice. 

“ Of course, I did. Didn’t you tell me last 
week it was alive?” 

“So it was, then; but that ain’t to say that 
it’s alive now,” says the foreman, who feels that 
he is master of the situation: “ ll just tell you 
what that matter is. ‘There’s that editorial of 
yours on the political crisis that was left out to 
make room for the circus-ad two weeks ago; 
and there’s your other editorial predicting a 
majority in the State of twenty thousand, which 
isn’t exactly timely, seein’ we’ve lost by twenty- 
five thousand; and then there’s a column of 
political jokes, and the editorial you wrote on 
‘Our Great ‘Triumph’—you wrote it election 
morning, so’s to have it ready in case you had 
a head on you the next day. Now, if that’s 
your idea of live matter, just say so, and we'll 
put itin. If not, just be good enough to tell 
me how we can get to press by two o’clock— 
or by six, for that matter,” . 

And the foreman, who had purposely said 
nothing about the ‘‘standing matter,”’ in order 
that he might have a chance to crow over his 
theoretical chief on publication day, folded his 
arms, and assumed a Douglas-round-him-drew- 
his-cloak cast of countenance. 

But the editor did not weaken. He simply 
opened the drawer of the imposing-table, took 
out seventeen dusty electrotype roosters which 
had reposed there since the previous election, 
and remarked: 

“ Put ’em all in with the heads down, and 
make as much of the defeat as possible; stick 
three or four on every page, and next time you’ 
are short of matter, don’t stand around with 
your hands in your pockets and your jaw wag- 
ging, but get up and do something.” 

Then he strode away to his editorial-room, 
and tke vanquished foreman got the paper to 
press, quickly and meekly, 








THE DECAYING YEAR, 


The farmer is busy thrashing, 
I hear the muffled blows, 

And also the fellow yelling 
Who gets the flail on the toes. 


I hear the partridge drumming 
Among the beeches dense, 

And I see the chipmunk running 
Along tne old rail-fence. 


And out in the russet stubble 

The quail doth sweetly pipe, 

And upon the breakfast-table 
The old slapjack is ripe. 
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“‘DocTor, IF YOU WILL ONLY KEEP THEM OUT OF THE GRAVE YOU CAN HAVE THE WHOLE LOT OF ’EM.” 





Putkerings. 





I ’M GROWING old and white, 
My age is sixty-three; 

On my feet I’m not as lively 
As once I used to be. 


I cannot jump around 
As I used to in a reel, 

Or saw eight cords ef fire-wood 
Before my morning meal. 


I ’m clearly on the shelf, 
My strength has gone away; 
I sit round the tavern fire, 
And dream the livelong day. 


But still I want a place 
To earn my daily beer, 

And make me blithe and happy, 
And fill me with good cheer, 


And so I ’Il put my ‘ad ” 
In the papers right away; 

I ’ll state I ’m old and sober, 
And after that I ’1l say— 


The country I prefer, 
And there I ’d like to be 
Employed as the nobby coachman 
Of a wealthy fami-lee. 


StmpLy IMMENSE— David Davis. 





A Pittow-SHaM—A Boarding-House Pillow. 


EveErY BRASS soup-tureen has a silver lining. 





A Ca.ico WrappER—The Dry-Goods Clerk. 
A Ficure-HEAD—The Lightning Calculator. 


THe HicHwayMaNn generally draws your 
watch on demand, 


ENDED IN SMOKE—The Girl who Tried to 
Light the Fire with Kerosene. 

WHue_RE Is the temperance orator that would 
not like to see a brandy-smash ? 


A RAG-DEALER who voted for St. John was 
accused of working the growler the day before 
election. He saved his reputation by explain- 
ing that he had merely hitched his dog to the 
rag-cart and made him pull it. 


AN EDITOR just jumps and tears his hair, and 
fills the place with dust, when he asks the fore- 
man to bring him a galley-proof of all the mat- 
ter in type, and the foreman hands him about 
a yard of political items that the editor sat up 
half the night to write, and which now are per- 
fectly worthless because the election is over, 





A YOUNG LADY up-town was recently missing 
from home for several days. Her distracted 
parents sent detectives forth in search of her, 
and after they had scoured the country in vain, 
she was given up. The grief of her parents 
knew no bounds, and when they were just re- 
signing themselves to the awful calamity, the 
young lady walked in and stated that she had 
simply been waiting for her change in a Sixth 
Avenue dry-goods store. 
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FERRY FANCIES. 





An ever-changing panorama of human nature 
may be seen on a ferry-boat. Not on a craft 
which merely runs across the river. On a short 
trip like that, people are not at ease. They do 
not “come out.”” Of the longer ferries I speak, 
whose transit requires a half-hour or more. 
Here life may be studied in nearly all its rela- 


tions. In this democratic quarter of the globe, | 


if there be social classes to divide, at least the 
division is not made on the Wokomis, 
There is one cabin, one saloon for all. The 


merchant prince, who can not spell, is permit- | 


ted to sit right “alongside” a college graduate 
who took a prize with his thesis on “ ‘The Re- 


sources of Mesopotamia,” and who now earns | 


four dollars per week in a law-office. Although, 
as I have remarked, there is no separation of 
the classes, yet they are not “ail in the same 
boat,”” by any means. 

Oh, no. By their boat ye shall know them. 

Here we have a manifest distinction. The 
man who takes the ‘‘seven boat”? is a porter or 
a millionaire. He is one who is forced to work 
for a crust, or one who loves to pile up the 
dross because he knows nothing better. ‘These 
millionaires by achievement get so in the habit 


of slaving, poor creatures, that they become | 
{ 


simply amalgamating machines. 

That old bird there, leaning back against 
the side, is a millionaire. He buys tainted 
fruit because he can get it cheaper. ‘This is a 
trait (called tray by English orators) of many 
plutocrats. It does seem a pity, when you come 
to think of it, to buy good strawberries, when 
decayed ones are so much lower. Besides, only 
the children eat them, anyway. 

On the first boat to town, then, are those 
who work to save their souls, and those who 
work because they never had a soul to save. 
On the next boat come those who are a little 
higher up, (or lower down,) upper clerks and 
small tradesmen. At nine or ten look out for 
bank - presidents, not yet Canadianized, and 
young men of unlimited incomes and limited 
tastes, with plenty of money to enjoy life, but 
too stupid to know how. They are the sons 
and grandsons of grubbers, and¥can not be 
blamed for not inheriting intelligence and re- 
fined instincts. 

Let us look at a few types, and —“ place aux 
dames.” Ladies do not show off to advantage 


on a ferry-boat. We don’t know why, but such | 


is the fact. For one thing, some of them are 
too fond of talking at the people who surround 
them, instead of conversing with their escorts, 

There’s Mrs. McGabble, just returned from 
Paris, Who the d—1 cares how much she paid 
at the Grand Hotel for a suite of “ apparte- 
ments” on the first floor? Not the friend now 
with her. She has heard the story a dozen 
times before: didn’t believe it the first time, 
and doesn’t now. Besides, her friend is not 
deaf, and Mrs. McGabble all but screams that 
corollary about the bill at Worth’s, 

Mrs, McGabble, I believe you are talking to 
me, one of the crowd, the public. You are 
surely looking at me, as I can see over the top 
of my anti-Blaine paper, and you know you 
are elevating your voice tremendously. Now, 
Mrs, McGabble, don’t, please don’t. I'll tell 
you why. 


In the first place, you are conducing to the | 


discomfort of the passengers. It is not pleasant 
to hear a woman scream, ‘Then again you are 
defeating your own object, for you must have 
an object. You want to convince us of your 
position and culture. But you fail. 

That is terrible French you just used. It is 
not even so good as they speak in Boston. 
Liqueur is not, in French or English, pro- 
— hik-your, save in the vicinity of Back 

ay. 

I like you, Mrs. McGabble, because—well, 


| because you are good-looking. You have pleas- 

ant features, and are good-tempered. I’ll wager 
| you understand how to give a jolly dinner. If 
| you only would not declaim. Reflect, madam, 
' and forego it, for you may be a widow some 
, day. 

And you, Sir Doughty Doughface. Won’t 
you rent a rink, secure the hippodrome, or, as 
| the phrase is, hire a hall? Who are you, that 
| we, the public, should care for your political 


| opinions? You have never read history, and 
| you know it—not even the French Revolution 
or the Life of Cromwell. You are as innocent 
of political economy as a babe unborn. 

You have never heard of Mill, or Ricardo, 
or Adam Smith, or Spencer, or Buckle, or 
Draper, or Lecky, or De Tocqueville, or Froude, 
or Hallam—have you, now? 

What of it ? 

Why, a good deal of it, Sir Doughty. You 
would not talk upon chemistry with like ill 
preparation, would you? And is not the social 
organism more important than any physical 
concretion of atoms, and molecules, and cysts, 
and cells? What do you know about endos- 
mose and exosmose? Nothing? Well, then, 
study up, and keep still. We are not all so ill- 
informed as you are, and it bores us to hear 
| you prove yourself an ass, 


You'll stop it, won’t you? VIATOR, 








_Unuappy To-Day is the man who voted not 
wisely, but too often—and was captured. 





WE SHOULD not denounce the man who prac- 
tises on the cornet. We should go to the root 
of the evil, and make all teachers and manu- 
facturers of this engine amenable to the law. 





Max O’RELL has what in irreverent parlance 
is called the “deadwood”? on American hu- 
morists. He has written a book on English 
women, happy in the undisturbed consciousness 
that the American humorists, held close in the 
embrace of an affectionate and lingering im- 
pecuniosity, must stay at home and continue to 


of Chicago, St. Louis 





FREE LUNCH. 





A MAN SAT at a boarding-house table cutting 
away at a steak with might and main. 

“You would make a good picture now,” said 
a companion: “and it could be called ‘Pa- 
tience.’” 

“I think I would make a better battle-piece,” 
replied the perspiring boarder. 

“A battle-piece ?” 

“Certainly, a battle-piece,’”’ the boarder re- 
plied, ‘as he glared ferociously at the steak: 
“and it might be called ‘The Battle of Bull 
Run.’ ” 





MauomEt says that if a word is worth one 
shekel, silence is worth two; but the average 
man, backed by fifty Mahomets, couldn’t force 
such a proverb as that down the woman who is 
asking for a new seal-skin sacque, and knows 
she can get one only by a hard and desperate 
tongue-fight. 


So you want to know why English jokes are 
commonly called chestnuts, eh? We don’t 
know for sure, but think it must be because 
they come done up in such thick bristling burrs 
that you have to smash them open to enjoy 
them. 





HERE’s ONE we forgot to ask before election: 
What is the difference between Blaine and 
Butler? Answer: One dodges the issues and 
the other issues the dodges. 





Tuis Is the time of year when the city sports- 
man with a two-hundred-dollar gun wonders 
why he can’t get as many rabbits as the country 
boy with a figure-four trap. 





THE ELECTION being over, the next great 
national question to be settled is whether Yale 
can disable Princeton at foot-ball before Prince- 
ton can paralyze Yale. 





Mr. St. Joun! Oh, Mr. St. John! Is the 


wrestle with the natural defects of the females | water very cold now ? 





and Boston, 





“I1’s VERY queer,” 
said Jones, as he tried 
on the hats he had 
won: “they are all just 
my size—7’/,.” 

“When did you give 
the hatters your size ?”’ 
inquired his wife. 

“Vesterday after- 
noon,” 

“And you haven’t 
sense enough to re- 
member that your 
morning size is always 

1 Dw 

Then Jones went 

out on business, 





“HELLO, SMITH!” 
said one enthusiastic 
sportsman, greeting 
another: “did you go 
quail-shooting on the 
first ?”? 

“You bet.” 

“Have good sport ?” 

“Well, I should say 
so. Emptied three 
flasks myself.” 

“Emptied three 
flasks of powder? By 
Jove!” 

“No, not powder— 
| whiskey.”’ 
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«LOOK AT THE MAN, POP—AIN’I HE JUST SASSY, A-TRYING TO STRANGLE A Hoss!” 
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THE MELTING MARGIN. 


“ What is a margin ?” 

Ah, John Henry, lay down that paper in 
which you have been consulting the financial 
column, and come sit by me and look up into 
the near eye of your old bald-headed friend, 
guide and advice-dispenser, whilst he pours into 
your wealth of ear a few remarks upon the sub- 
ject before the convention. 

You are young and innocent, John Henry, 
and the habits of the fleeting margin which the 
broker taketh with a glad smile are yet a mys- 
tery to your budding mind. A margin, in finan- 
cial parlance, is the money you put up with the 
broker when you make a deal in stocks, grain, 
pork, lard or oil, and which melteth away like 
unto your hard-earned week’s wages at the 
merry, merry church-fair. Nothing under the 
sun, John Henry, melteth away with such sud- 
denness and extreme impetuosity as the margin 
you handeth to the broker when you buyeth 
“long” or selleth “short.” To-day it is to your 
credit, and to-morrow it is not. 

Beware of the broker’s back room, my son. 
Look not upon the “ticker” when it ticks. 
Don’t ever think you “know it all.” Verily, 
there is much woe and a large assortment of 
red-eyed remorse for the man who thinks he 
“knows it all.” 

You can look over the stock quotations most 
any day, John Henry, and see how you could 
have made a great deal of money before the 
water got het by buying five hundred shares of 
the P. Q. & \V., and selling it at present quota- 
tions; but, my son, you didn’t buy it. And if 
you were to buy some P. Q. & W. now, ten to 
one it would go down, down till your margin 
wouldn’t be as big as a five-cent cut of pie at 
a railroad restaurant; and if you didn’t put up 
more the broker would sell out your P. Q. & 
W. before you could snap your eyes, ‘Then, 
very likely, P. Q. & W. would go up. It is the 
way those things work, John Henry. 

Dally not with stocks and futures, gentle 
youth. Do not think you are cut out for a 
great stem-winding stock operator because you 





have guessed how the market was going once 


or twice. Do not decide to make a fortune 
between a late breakfast and an early dinner. 
Such a resolution often leads to ruin, or to 
Canada. Don’t invest your money in margins, 
A margin is the little joker, my son: “ Now 
you see it, and now you don’t see it.””_ It is in 
your hand to-day, and to-morrow it is elsewhere. 
The elsewhereness of the money you put up 
with the broker as a margin when you make a 
deal is one of its striking peculiarities. After 
it leaves your hand its habit of being elsewhere 
grows upon it, John Henry. 

Did you ever try to hold a live hornet by the 
hind-leg, my boy? No? Well, if you should 
try to hold a live hornet by the hind-leg it 
would kick and get away sort of sudden, would 
n’t it? Yes? Very well. Don’t try to double 
your money by speculating in stocks on margin 
until you can hold a live hornet by the hind- 
leg without dropping it in a hurried and un- 
dignified way. 

If you have more money than you want, John 
Henry, buy a fast horse, or start a daily paper, 
or lend it tome. You will find a large-sized, 
long-felt want right here in the near pocket of 
your old bald-headed friend, guide and advice- 
dispenser. If you lend it to me you will prob- 
ably never see it again, but the news that you 
have lost it will be broken to you gradually and 
gently, and thus you will be saved the surprise 
and shock that come to those who put their 
money in margins. 

I once knew a man who had put his money 
up in margins to be so surprised by a telegram 
from his broker informing him of its extreme 
whenceness, that his mouth flew open so wide 
as to cause the back of his head to hit hima 
severe blow between the shoulders. Sudden 
shocks like that are believed by our best medi- 
cal authorities to be very deranging to the sys- 
tem, and consequently somewhat dangerous. 

‘There are many ways in which you can lose 
money just as readily as by buying stocks on 
a margin, John Henry; but there is no other 
way in which you can have it tear itself away 
from you with such exciting impetuosity and 
surprising éclat, 

Scott Way. 
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MistREsS.—‘‘ Bridget, I don’t like the idea of having all these men down-stairs.” 
BripGET.— “ Divil a man here, mum; they all be gintlemin; but I will ax thim up-shtairs if ye loikes.” 





THE EARL’S DAUGHTER. 


The Popular Ideal of English Fiction and the Stern 
Reality. 








As SHE APPEARS IN NOVELS. 


The heavy silken portiéres were swept aside 
by an obsequious menial, and Gwendoline, the 
Lady Lutestring, glided into the richly fur- 
nished east drawing-room. It was not difficult 
to see that it was noble blood which coursed 
through her veins. Her lissome form, her del- 
icately shaped head, with its arching eyebrows, 
thin nostrils and curving lips, and her dainty 
foot, with its high instep, recalled vividly the 
peerless beauty of her mother, the dowager 
Lady Counterpane. 

As she entered, Lord Fitz Herbert rose and 
bowed to her with high-bred grace. 

“[ have not kept you waiting long,’ she 
said, in silvery accents. 

He did not answer her. He was lost in ad- 
miration of her wondrous beauty. “She is in- 
deed tie daughter of an earl,” he said to him- 
self. 

AND IN REAL LIFE, 

“What! A shilling apiece for those fish ?”’ 

“ll make it tenpence, my lady.” 

‘The first speaker was a tall, gaunt young 
woman in goloshes, She was standing at the 
back door of Castle Chutney, in Wetmold-by- 
the-Stocks, Dorsetshire. She was haggling over 
tuppence with the purveyor of fish and fresh 
meat. Her eyes flashed and her lips curled 
haughtily as she made answer: 

«Say ninepence and I'll take them.” 

There was something striking in the appear- 
ance of the woman whose beauty was the ad- 


_Miration of all who dwelt within sight of the lord- 


ly castle, at whose back door she was standing. 
The cool morning wind played lightly with the 
sandy hair which shaded her low brow. The 
sharp air had given a new lustre to her nose 
and the points of her rather prominent cheek- 
bones. ‘The goloshes, which hid her feet from 
view, left their generous imprint on the garden- 
walk, 

When she had closed the audience with the 
fish-monger she turned, entered the house and 
made her way to the Gothic library in which 
her father sat. 

“ Papa,” she said: ‘I beat him down to nine- 
pence, and they are perfectly fresh.” 

“« My angel daughter!” he exclaimed, imprint- 
ing a stately kiss on her tanned brow. 

She was, indeed, the daughter of an earl and 
a chip of the old block. 








Opp FELLowsHip—Butler and Kelly. 





A Pair oF DivipERS— Elkins and Kerns, 





‘THE JUDGEMENT Of Solomon was great; but 
it doesn’t follow that he would have made a 
good base-ball umpire. 





PRIDE MAY go before a fall, but, as a general 
thing, a great deal more pride—political pride 
—goes after the Fall election. 





Myers, THE American champion, will run 
for President at the next election. He has a 
great many records, and they are all good ones. 





SoME OF the best poems in the English lan- 
guage are now and then a foot short; but this 
can not be said with equal truth of our best gas- 
meters. 





THE PASSENGER-LIST of every incoming Eu- 
ropean steamer in the last few weeks has read 
like the roll of a meeting of Presbytery—all 
ministers. 
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THE LAST BOARDING-HOUSE DODGE. 





THOSE CURSED WITH MORE APPETITE THAN IMAGINATION SUFFFR Most. 











JOHN COPPERTUG’S REFORMATION. | 





A Sap TALE oF SELTZER AND LEMON-SODA, | 


“Gentlemen,” said the politician, as he en- 
tered the gilded palace of strong drink: “step 
up and take something with me.”’ 

His invitation was accepted by thirteen in- 
dividuals who were leaning against the bar, or 
sitting with chairs tilted up against the wall. 
There was one man, however, who did not:re- , 
spond, but remained in a corner of the saloon 
with eyes downcast, and sullen, dissatisfied look. 

“Every gentleman in the house step up and | 
take a drink!’ repeated the politician, with a 
friendly smile of encouragement: “ Won't you 
join us, sir ?”? he added, glancing at the morose 
man who had not responded to his invitation. 

“Come,” said the bar-tender: “don’t take 
a shingle off a man’s house.” 

The morose man sighed wearily as he arose 
and strode toward the bar. There was a chill 
in his voice that was felt by all who heard him 
say, in sullen tones: 

“Gimme a seltzer-lemonade!”’ 

In the sad-faced cold water man who stood 
leaning on the polished bar ,few would have 
recognized the once happy and jovial John 
Coppertug. ‘Temperance drinks were fast work- 
ing his ruin. Ever since his decision to vote 
for St. John he had been a changed man. His 
wife had not seen him since the day she left 
him and returned to her father’s house. His , 
home was desolate, and he spent his evenings 
in the glittering corner saloon, where he imbibed 
temperance drinks until weakened nature com- 
pelled him to desist. 

And so, on this cool October night, when the | 
electric-light was shining on the pavement with- | 
out and the gas-light flickering cheerily within, 
when the politicians were “setting ’em up” with 
a rapidity that fairly dazzled and bewildered 
the oldest “‘heelers’’ in the room, when even 
the man-who-sweeps-out-the-saloon-for-a-cock- 
tail felt the kindly and genial warmth of po- 
litical hospitality, and took his place at the bar 
for each round—then it was that John Copper- 
tug’s better nature began to assert itself. 

“Please, sir, will you fill my mother’s growler ?”” 

Why did John Coppertug start when he heard 
these words? ‘They were uttered by a golden- 
haired child—his own child. Well did he 
know the tin pail she placed on the bar. It 
was the growler, the sacred growler of happier | 
days. And the child—little Eva, with sunny 
curls—was quick to recognize her father. She | 


® 


, afraid he will come home sober again. 








approached him shyly, and hid her face in the 
tails of his Prince Albert coat. 

“Come, set ’em up again!” 
politician, 

“Gimme a lemon-soda,”’ said John Copper- 
tug, moodily. 
“Oh, father, why do you stick to soft drinks ?”” 


exclaimed the 


| said little Eva, in pleading accents: ‘“ See, these 


other gentlemen are all taking hard liquors, just 
as you used to when we all lived happily to- 
gether in the little home. We are staying with 


. kind gran’pa now, and he gets full every night, 


and is, oh! so good to us.” 

“What's yours, sir?” asked the bar-tender. 

For a moment John Coppertug hesitated, 
then his better nature yielded, and he said: 

** Lemon-soda.”’ ; 

A tear stood in little Eva’s right eye. 

‘Take a little of Mr. Gilhooley’s old rye,” 
she whispered, coaxingly: “That was what you 
always used to smell of when you came home 
and kissed us all, and took us to the theatre. 
Dear gran’pa says that is the best drink in the 
world to make a man feel good.” 

The bar-tender heard her, and placed the 
whiskey-bottle before the supporter of St. John. 

There was a momentary struggle in the tem- 


| perance man’s breast. 


“T want lemon-soda,” he said. in tones of 
feeble remonstrance. 

** Please, Mr. Bar-tender,” said the child, in 
firm, clear, tones: * please don’t sell my father 
any more temperance drinks. Mother is so 
Winter 
is coming on, and she has no seal-skin sacque. 
Oh, please give him a little of that good rye!” 


The rough loungers in the saloon were visibly | 


affected. 

“Take some of the rye, John, if only to 
please your child,” said the politician, per- 
suasively. 

John Coppertug was not a wholly bad man, 
and now all that was noble in him bravely as- 
serted itself. 

“T will,” he said, manfully: “and what’s 
more, I'll take a squirt of bitters in it. Run 


‘home, Eva, and tell your mother I’ll come to 
her again—full as I used to be. 


Tell her ?’'m 
done with temperance drinks forever.” 

After that John Coppertug never went home 
sober again. 


Auswers for the Aurtons. 
C. L. D.—Woo Preath, settee than the Muse, 





A SOAP ADVENTURE. 


Old Mr. Wagstaff ‘Thimblejig says the toilet- 
soap that comes in balls instead of in cakes is 
an abomination and an evil that should be sup- 
pressed by law. One day last week Mr, ‘Vhim- 
| blejig was standing in the bath-room by the 
open window washing his hands with one of 
these spherical specimens of transparent soap. 

He couldn’t get any lather out of it to save 
his life by rubbing it on his hands; he was 
either obliged to get a lather by first rubbing 
it on his hair, or by holding it pretty tightly in 
one hand and turning it swiftly around with 
the other, as a pitcher manipulates a base-ball 
before delivery to get the proper twist on it. 

As he was turning it around for about the 
fiftieth time, it slipped swiftly from his hand, 
flew up to the ceiling, and came back, taking 
Mr, ‘Thimblejig on the nose, and then scudding 
out through the window. 

Before it could touch the ground it came in 
‘contact with the dog that was asleep in the 
path, and drew a yelp out of him that could be 
heard after the dog was out of sight. From 
the dog’s head it flew against a clothes-pole, 
and thence up in the air, taking the silk hat off 
a painter. Then down it came crashing toward 
young Thimblejig, who couldn't understand 
what it meant. He had a base-ball bat in his 
hand, and with that he let the soap-ball have 
it as hard as he could. He sent the ball flying 
on a line toward the kitchen door. Before it 
got there, however, Mr. Wagstaff ‘Thimblejig 
came bounding through that aperture to get 
the soap. He got it, too—got it right between 
the eyes. The meeting was very affecting. As 
soon as Mr. Thimblejig could regain his feet, 
he started up-stairs to wash the blood and dust 
off his face. ‘That soap never got him in such 
a lather before. 

By this time the dog was a mile off, increas- 
ing his speed. And the further he got from 
the house, the more distinctly you could hear 
‘him, If he could sign his name to all he was 
barking, it would not be a very complimentary 
advertisement for that soap. 

Meantime that soap, after rebounding from 
Mr. Thimblejig’s nose, had taken the liberty 
of lamming the milkman’s horse on the head, 
and the poor animal ran away, and upset the 
cans as he went along, thus watering, or milk- 
ing, the hot, dusty road. 

The soap was almost master of the situation. 
The cook had fled to the cellar. Young Thim- 
blejig came out attired in a base-ball catcher’s 
mask, a fencing-jacket and a tennis - racket. 
But before he could get on his guard, or rather 
before he could locate the soap, it came sud- 
denly around the corner of the house, took 
him on the back of the head, and grassed him 
like a shot, 

As it sped on its course, a nice innocent dog 
next door saw it coming. He was a sort of 
trick-dog, and he thought he would catch it, 
being under the impression that it was hurled 
for him to fetch. But, instead, it fetched— 
fetched him right in the mouth, and a few 
hours later, when he was down at the village 
being measured for a set of false teeth, he con- 
_ cluded that the next time he ran to get a ball 
' he would run after it, and pick it up after it 
stopped. But right off the dog’s jaw it bounced 
straight back toward the window, where Mr. 
Thimblejig was washing the gore off his face, 
and flying through the aperture, landed square 
in his hands, and he went on washing his hands 
with it as though nothing had happened. 

After he was through, however, he secured 
every spherical cake of soap in the house, and 


| flattened them out with a hammer to make them 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


harmless. And he vows that if his wife brings 
any more of them in the house, he will try to 
secure an absolute divorce from her. 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK, 
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AND THE MEANS TAKEN FOR 


This is the time of year when he comes home. | 
The unspeakable misery returns. Blatherskite | 
Biggins abstracts himself from the atmosphere 
of foreign lands and returns to sit down 1n his 
own land —or rather on it. He is a professional 
tourist. You don’t know what a professional 
tourist is, eh? You know what a professional 
beauty is, don’t you? Well, why should there 
not be a professional tourist, huh ? Oh, you | 
give that one up, do you? Very well, then sit 
down and don’t make any more noise for a 
year or two. 

You behold the costume of this person, and 
likewise the weird expression of his counte- 
nance. This picture was taken from life while | 
he was in the act of crushing a gentleman who | 
had the bad taste to praise the architecture of | 
St. Peter’s. ‘hen this great compound of rari- | 
fied idiocy and refined conceit turned upon | 
him a compassionate stare, and, stroking his 
profuse red whiskers, said: 

“Ah, yes, I see. You do—ah—the usual 
places, _—ah—presume ? Paris, London, Rome, | 
Vienna, Naples, Berlin ?”’ 

* Yes, sir, I ‘did’ those places.” 

“You don’t—ah—do them—ah—every sea- | 
son, do you ?” | 
“T do not go over every season. I have been 

only once.” 

“ Oh, dear me, what a pity!’ exclaimed this 
iron-clad ignoramus, arising to the dignity of | 
the situation. 

Here was his chance. He had caught a man 
who had been across the water only once, and 
had visited only the greater cities, Blathers- 
kite Biggins scented a picnic from afar off. 

“You see—ah—my dear fellow,” he con- | 
tinued: “ when a man goes only once he misse. , 
the best things—ah —yes, the best things—ah | 
—in Europe. One has to go—ah—very fre- | 
quently--say a dozen times—before—ah —he 
begins to know—ah —where the good things— 
ah—are to be seen. Now, if you—ah—my dear 
fellow, had been over fifteen or—ah—twenty | 
times, you would know better—ah —than to | 
praise St. Peter’s.” 

“Then,” replied his friend: “I am afraid | 
I shall never reach that enviable condition of 
information.” 

“No? Pity—ah—great pity, I assure you,’’ 
was the gibbering thing’s answer: “ Now, if | 
you had ever—ah —seen the ‘Temple of—ah — 
Eb at Koofoor—” 

“Hello! Where the deuce is Koofoor?” 

“ Don’t you know? Koofoor—ah—is in the | 
province of — ah — Kootlej, upper—ah —Hin- 
doostan.” 

“But Hindoostan isn’t in Europe; it’s in 
Asia.” 

“Quite right, dear boy; your geography— 
ah—is immense. But you’ve got to—ah—go 
to Asia if you—ah—want to see—ah—rare 
things. Now the ‘Temple of Deb—” 

* Hold on; you called him Eb before.” 

* “Either name—ah—is correct. The latter | 
is—ah—in the Brahmin dialect.” 

“Oh, I beg your pardon. You were going | 
to tell me something about the ‘Temple of Eb, 
were you not?” 

“Yes. It is built—ah—of Mexican onyx 
and is—ah—357 feet high. It is—ah —sur- 
mounted by a dome —ah—seventy-six feet high. | 
The solid gold ball--ah—three feet in diameter, 
on top of the—ah—dome is 433 feet from the 
—ah—ground. ‘Thus you see —ah —the enor- 
mous size of the—ah—-temple. ‘The interior is 
—ah —of the finest Parian marble—ah—and is 
decorated with huge panels thirty feet square 
—ah—-set with different kinds of precious stones. 
There is one—ah—of rubies, another of eme- 








AN UNSPEAKABLE MISERY: 
—— \ 





HIS SUPPRESSION 


BY 





ralds—ah—and so on. ‘The one—ah—behind 
the altar is of—ah—diamonds, and when the 
temple lamps—ah—are lighted, the effect is 
marvelously fine.”’ 

“It must be a wonderful place,” said the 


' other man: “I think I shall go there some day. 
| It’s very strange that there isn’t anything about 


it in any of the books of travel that I’ve read.” 

“Qh, those fellows—ah---are just like you, 
yousee. They—ah—go over the beaten tracks 
—ah—and miss the best things.” 

A weird unearthly light came into the eye of 
the crushed victim. A dark and dismal sus- 
picion that he was being “ played’’ came into 
his soul. He hitched up his shoulders and, 
settling back, remarked calmly: 

“India is undoubtedly a wonderful place; 
but as I have never been there, I am not quite 
competent to judge of it. Still I don’t believe 
it is any more wonderful than Calabria.” 

The professional tourist started. Blatherskite 
Biggins experienced a sensation of surprise 





mingled with another of alarm. What had he 
fallen on? Or what was about to fall on him? 

“Did 1 understand you to say—ah—Cala- 
bria ?”” 

“'lhat was the name of the place.” 

“{ don’t recollect—ah—-having heard much 


, —ah —of it when I was in Europe.” 


“Naturally. It’s not in Europe.” 
“In —ah—Asia ?” 

“Ro,” 

** Must be—ah—in Africa, then ?” 
* Wrong again.” 

“ Then —ah —where 


the deuce is it?’ ex- | 


| let 


| 


| ground, 





HIS. VICTIM. 


“TI beg your pardon, you know; but if you’ll 
me tell you about Calabria, 1 think you'll 

change your mind.” 

“Well, I suppose—ah—it may amuse me.” 

“Calabria is a province in the northwestern 
part of Patagonia.” 

“Where the —ah—deuce is Patagonia ?”’ 

“In the southern part of South America. 
Your geography is not immense.” 

“1 don’t know—ah—much about this side— 
ah—-of the Atlantic,” murmured Biggins. 

“Well, the chief town of’ Calabria is Poly- 
phormia. ‘There is a ‘Temple of the Sun at this 
place that was 600 years in building. The 
stones were all carried by hand from the quar- 
ries ten miles distant. Some of the stones are 
as large as a horse-car, and it required the com- 
bined strength of 100 Patagonians to lift them. 
The people, however, are quite equal to such 
tasks. ‘The men average 7 feet 6 inches in 
height. ‘They measure 1g inches around the 
upper arm, 16 around the fore-arm, and 51 
around the chest. ‘They can walk too miles 
a day for three weeks without stopping. I 
have seen two of them carry a dead cow down 


| to a river and toss her into it as if she were a 


dead cat. I had a base-ball with me when I 
was down there, and I asked one of them to 
throw it. He threw it 800 feet ’/, inch by act- 
ual measurement. I got up a sparring-match 
between two of them, and the first round ended 
by one’s knocking the other out of the province. 
I introduced the Rugby game of foot-ball, and 
you never saw such fun in your life. They 
threw each other tremendously, and when a 
man landed on his head he fairly tore up the 
The field in which they played didn’t 
have to be plowed that year, and now when 
the Patagonian farmers want to prepare a field 
for planting, they just get a couple of their 


| university foot-ball teams to play a game on it. 
| But 1 started to tell you about the ‘Temple 


of the Sun at Polyphormia. ‘This temple is 
built in the shape of a truncated cone and is 
537 feet high. The inhabitants carried the 
stones up inclined planes built on trestle-works. 


| When they had nearly reached the top course 








claimed Blatherskite Biggins, looking greatly | 


astonished. 
“In South America.” 
“Oh—ah- on “is side of the—ah—Atlan- 
tic,” murmured Biggins, looking much relieved. 
‘Would you like to hear something about it ?” 
“Oh, there’s—ah —nothing on this side —ah 
—of the Atlantic worth seeing, you know.” 








| of masonry, the inclined plane was so long that 


it reached all the way to the quarries, 10 miles 
away. Now the high-priests and other digni- 
taries of the city get up early every morning, 
Summer and Winter, and go up to worship the 
sun as it rises. They are taken up in an eleva- 
tor which is run by hippopotamus power. ‘The 
elevator runs in an inclined track on one side 
of the temple, and is pulled by a chain, which 
passes over the top of the building, through a 
pully and down the other side to the ground, 
where two hippopotami are harnessed to it. 
They have no trouble in making the animals 
go, because, you see, they are headed for the 
river, and the minute the ostlers slip the blank- 
ets off them and let go the bits, they make for 
the water as fast as they can, and the elevator 
sails up right smartly. ‘The chain is just long 
enough to stop the hippopotami on the bank of 
the river, and—”’ 

“Wait! wait!’’ exclaimed Blatherskite Big- 
gins, at last getting in a word: “I have heard 
—ah—enough. I shall—ah—start for—ah— 
Patagonia at once.” 

And he incontinently fled, leaving the other 
man faint with joy. 

The truth about Blatherskite Biggins is that 
he never got further than England in his life. 
He has a brother who keeps a grocery in Cheap- 
side. He goes over and spends two months 
every Summer with that relative, and comes 
back primed with a new stock of yarns. 

W. J. HENDERSON. 
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TO A BLOOMING BARDLET. 


So you want to achieve fame as a poet, do 
you? Allright, we will tell you what to do—not 
that we think, from the samples sent us, that 
you will ever be a singer; but because of your 
ambition shooting in such a direction. We 
like the man whose heart beats in sympathy 
with the poet, and who is himself a poet at 
heart. If all men were like you, what a happy 
world it would be, especially for the poet! Be- 
cause then poetry would be necessary to refined 
society; every lady would purchase every vol- 
ume of poetry worth purchasing, and the poet 
with an edition de luxe on the market would oc- 
casionally know what part of the market it was 
on, and would get more than seven dollars and 
a half annual royalty on his parchment-bound 
heart-throbs. 

Therefore we will give you a little advice 
with some gray hair on it. In the first place, 
only write when you have something to say. And 
say it in as few lines as possible. Don’t be too 
prodigal of adjectives, and don’t be too wordy. 
Above all, don’t write something that five or 
six thousand other people did better before you 
were born. We will illustrate our meaning by 
pointing out a few of the subjects that you must 
avoid and side-track. 

Never write a poem on Rain. We all know 
everything worth knowing about the rain, We 
know how beautiful it is in the dusty lane when 
we are in the house by the fire. We know how 
welcome it is when the crops are parched and 
dry. We know how welcome it is when the 
cistern is empty, and you have to carry all the 
water by hand from the pump a quarter of a 
mile away. We know how cozy the room feels 
when rain trickles down the outside of the win- 
dow-panes like so many sparkling gems, We 
know how merrily it tinkles on the shingles, and 
how sweet it is to lie and listen to its sobbing re- 
frain when the roof doesn’t leak. And we know 
the unpoetic side of the rain, too; we know how 
a young lady dislikes to be caught in the rain 
with a new hat on; we know just how a shower 
affects the small boy who is going to play in a 
base-ball match on Saturday afternoon, We 
know how the rain fills with dismay the soul of 
the cat that is sleeping on the top of the fence, 
and how it makes the man shudder who is 
obliged to offer his silk umbrella to a caller, that 
he may get home dry and never return it. 
Therefore, don’t write about rain, 

Don’t write anything on the subject of the 
Empty Chair. The empty chair has been killed 
a long, long while. It has frequently been done 
in the shape of a high-chair, from which the 
baby has flown. It is precisely the same as the 
empty cradle. ‘There is nothing particularly 
sad about an empty chair. When we get home 
at night we like to find the old easy-chair empty. 
If the dog is on it, which he generally is, he 
is hustled swiftly off, and soon we are lost in 
happy dreams. If there is anything sad about 
empty chairs or empty cradies, it is strange that 
furniture-dealers are not melancholy. All this 
business about the rattle being unrattled, and 
the stuffed elephant, and the crimson monkey, 
and the wooden soldiers lying in idleness be- 
cause the child who played with them is either 


dead or married, was.stale a hundred years ago. | 





The empty cradle is just about as absurd as | 
_what hardship he has been willing to suffer to 


the empty boots—empty because grandpa has 
stopped, and they won’t fit any other member 
of the family. How wild something like this 
would sound: 


Poor old grandpa has departed, 
And no more his kind voice falls 
On us like a benediction— 
Empty are his overalls. 


And his old felt hat is hanging 
Idly on the dusty rack; 

And his ulster will this Winter 
Do first-rate for brother Jack. 





GRACE, EASE AND AGILITY. 


A TRAGEDY 








IN THREE ACTS. 



































When the icy wind of Winter 
With our red proboscis flirts, 
We ’Il cut down for little Reuben 

All of dear old grandpa’s shirts. 


We shall hear no comic lectures, 
Nor be seen at hops and balls, 

For we mourn our dear old grandpa— 
Empty are his overalls. 

Don’t do any poems on Waiting. When we 
say waiting, we mean the poem that represents a 
girl waiting on the strand for the ship that is 
to bring back her lover who departed so long 
ago. If you want to do this act, have the girl 
waiting for her lover who went out West as tenor 
in a comic opera company. Have him come 
back from the West on his feet. ‘That will show 


get back to his best girl. Coming back to her 
in a ship is no test, alongside of a good long 
walk on an empty pocket-book and stomach. 
Don’t address any verses to your pipe be- 
cause it is old. No pipe ever appreciated it, 
anyhow. Many men have written odes to clay- 
pipes made in Massachusetts, and used nothing 
but Arabian color. How could they expect a 
Massachusetts pipe to appreciate an ode full 
of Oriental images, and containing no allusions 
to Faneuil Hall, Harvard College, the Com- 

















mon, the Parker House, and John L. Sullivan? 
What does the pipe of Massachusetts clay know 
about the muezzin, the Shrine of the Prophet, 
and Omar Khayyam? Just about as much as 
the poet; it couldn’t know less, 

Write nothing on your old shoes, your cat, 
or your dog, for those are side-tracked subjects 
that are just as ancient, white-bearded and bald- 
headed as the Seasons, and they are almost as 
threadbare as Palengenesis Eumenides or a 
tramp’s Prince Albert coat. 

R. K. MunkKITTRICK, 





Lundboreg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundboreg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 





CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 





Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, II, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 23, 24, 25, 29, 33, 37> 38, 46, 47, 48, 49, 50, 53> 54» 
56, 62, 77, 79, 82, 84, 85, 87, 88, 92, 108 and 137 of 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents, 
and number 26 at 25 cents per copy. 





























PUCK. 





HEN troubled by 


Sleeplosness 


Try a hot drink when going 
to bed made of the Genuine 
Brown’s Ginger, a teaspoon- 
ful or so, and some boiling 
water, sweetened to the 
taste. In nine cases out of 
ten it wiil act like a charm. 
It only costs 50 Cents to 
test it. Try it. Insist on 
the GENUINE BROWN’S 
CINCER, made in Phila- 
delphia for more than 50 
years by 


Frederick Drow, 








OR TRICYCLE 2mipr 
kay FORTHE WoRLD. ~ 
ONLY AMERICAN WHEEL 


HIOLDINGA 


W orth 


SEND FOR CATALOG, 


OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 


CHICOPEE.MASS. 

















: Fragrant Vanity Fair 

ea iyy AND : 
EXC loth of Golda 
W 


CIGARETTES. 
Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. If you do not use them, 
a trial will convince you that they have no equal. Two hundred 
millions sold in 1883. 


i3 First Prize Medals Awarded. 
M.S. KIMBALL & CO. 


w 
Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 





Scene,—The next room. Door shut. Nothing 
visible except an audible voice the other side 
of the door. Enter audible voice, audibly, 
speaking orally in vocal accents: 

“ Hah!” 

“There, now!”’ 

“Hol up!” 

“Hole dup!” 

“Hole dup your red/” 

“Can’t/ you hold your head dup!” 

“ Put tin!” 

* Puttit tin!” 

“ Put tin your foot!’’ 

“Turn around!” 

“Turn a round!” 

“Oh, goodness gracious! Don’t you 
how to turn around ?” 

“ Hold your head still!” 

“Don’t do that!” 

“'other arm!” 

“ The other arm!” 

“Oh, great land, go to your mother!” 

It is a man dressing his infant son in the 
morning.— Brooklyn Eagle, 

OnE Doctor Darus, of Maryland, shot three 
times at a burglar last Sunday night, and missed 
him all over the house, every shot. ‘Take away 
the revolver, doctor. Burglars can be slain 
without it. The next time a robber enters your 
house, give him a prescription.—Brook/yn Eagle. 

A SMOKE-STACK—a bunch of cigarettes,— 
Boston Commercial Bulktin, 





Fevers, & Neu- 
ra . AD un- 


or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do. 


MADE ONLY BY 


‘THE 
BEST TONIC _Betimore, ma 





Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 


HENRY GAUTSCHI 
tee" OXE 


FINEST QUALITY 1030 Chestnut 


Street, 
US i C end stamp f 
Send si 
ustrated Catalogue. 











COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


AND TRICYCLES. 
STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


Ns. »THE POPE MFG. CO, 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 2 Warren Street, New York. 


DECKER'S 


BILLIARD ax° POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


WAREROOMS 722 BROADWAY, N, Y. 


(Pais the BEST. Nopreparation. 

NAS 0 N ‘S Jsed with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 

\n0d ELI Ble work on linen. Keceived Centennial 
MEDAL & Diploma. Estab- 

a | N at eae lished 50 years. Svld by all 
Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 











THE CELEBRATED 


FLAT Os 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


ANCLO-SWISS 


“ae MilkFOOD 
B.  FORINFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
CIANS throughout the United States 
and Europe. 


C NSED MILK 


For general use and espectally for In- 
fants until the period of Dentition. 


ANGLO Chocolate&Milk. 
SWISS [cores ana min 


CONVENIENT and ECONOMICAL. 








Condensed Milk Co., 86 Hudson St., 


Ce a i 
ee 33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
MILE-MAID waam. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 


Ask Drugzgist, or write to Anglo-Swiss 
“presey SojON,, ‘JoTYduV_ sjoy} 10,7 


<< POOT ALM SSTME-o[Suy Jo esp But 











y ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 


.Geo.B.CLuett,Bro.&Co. 


H ARD 20 Hidden Name 
10c. 6 pks. 5Uc. (your name 
hidden by hand holding 


bouquet of flowers, &c.) &@ New Imported, 
completely embossed Chromos with name, 
lic., 4 packs 50c. (not the cheap embossed edge 
Gs di vertised by others for 10c.) Agents New Sam- 
ple Book, Premium List and Price List FREE with each order. 
Address v. 8. CARD CO., CENTERBROOK, CONN. 


TCHE Send for Catalogue. Williams, 122 Hal- J E 
sted St., Chicago. Stem-winder nickel 
watch, $3; solid silver Elgin watch, $8.50; gold Elgin watch, $20. 


THE FAVORITE. (cia 
* IN POSITION, 
@, Simple, Durable, Zvegant. ~ e 
a) A positive household luxury. : “yj 
Send stamp (mention this paper) 
for L/lustrated Catalogue. 


STEVENS’ ADJUSTABLE %& 
CHAIR CoO., ~ 
No. 3 Sixth Street, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


AMAGICLANTERN Wholesale 

ELECTRIC ENGINE FREE AND 
ICAL>»BO Retail 

oc STEAM ENGINE OMS 


CURE ONE and Mam- jm ROOMS, 
moth Catalogue of Magic Lanterns and Orga 809 
FILBERT 


Ne 
ettes,all latest styles, also Wonderful N. 
Kddress DHARBACH ORGAN COMPANG. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 62 Magic Lanterus Wanted. STREET. 

















Pachtmann & Moelich, 


863 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Established 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 





Oriana prepared for Shaving, it 
yas become a Necessity 

and Luxuryin Families —= 

for Toilet and 

Nursery SEB 


g ZN 
<p > ee. 
» Send 2c. Stamp 
for Trial Sample. 


SOLD BY ALi DRUGGISTS. 
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acts DIRECTLY 
and AT ONCE on 
the KIDNEYS, 
LIVER and BOW- 
ELS, restoring 
them to a healthy 


IT IS BOTH A “SAFE CURE” 
and a “SPECIFIC.” 


It CURES all Diseases of the Kidneys, 
Liver, Bladder and Urinary Organs; 
Deropsy, Gravel, Diabetes, Bright’s 

isease, Nervous Diseases, Exces- 
ses, Female We SSCS, 
Jaundice, Biliousness, Head- 
ache, Sour Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Constipation, Piles, Pains in the 
Back, Loins, or Side, Retention er 
Non-eRetention of Urine. 


$1.25 AT DRUGGISTS. 


AS TAKE NO OTHER, “ea 


Send for Illustrated Pamphlet of Solid Tes- 
timonials of Absolute Cures. 


HUNT’S REMEDY CO., 
Providence, R. I. 





ALL-NICHT INHALATION! 
“A pillow from which one wakes to live.” 
THE PILLOW-INHALER! 
aye Bit, This wonderful invention is CURING 

® “ hopeless cases ” of CATARRH and CON- 
SX SUMPTIVK diseases. It applies Medicated 
: and Curative Air to the mucous lining of 
the Nose, Throat and Lungs ALL NIGHT, 
whilst sleeping as usual. Perfectly com- 
fortable, safe and pleasant. The reme- 
dial air or vapor charges the forces of 
disease, purifies the blood and heals the 
putrid surfaces. IT Is A RADICAL AND 
PERMANENT CURE FOR CATARRH, BRON- 
CHITIS, ASTHMA AND LUNG TROUBLE. 
Explanatory Circular and Book of Testi- 
monials sent free. 


THE PILLOW-INHALER CO., 


1520 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Branch) New YoRK—25 East Fourteenth Street. 
Offices: f CHi1caGo—(Central Music Hall,) cor. State and Randolph Sts. 


FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS, 


The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 
Overcoats to order from $18.00 
Suits = - 20. 
Pants “e ec “ce 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
n@ BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. -@a 


Zien S ERECT RIP SS. 

RUPTURE! 
Gi Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
Wehaaw GLA 


baa Electro-Magnetic Belt-Truss, combined. 
Bio Bae Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
a 


rating a cont nuous £éectric and Magnetic 
\ it Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effecti-e in curing Rup- 

ture. Price Reduced. 500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 



































No more doth Corydon his Phyilis fair await 
Beneath the moon, 

Or swing with hey upon the garden-gate 
And sweetly spoon; 

For when the forest leaves begin to turn, 
Apart from all turmoil, 

They sit within the parlor snug and burn 
The old man’s coal and oil. 

— Somerville Journal, 


THE new Japanese Minister to the United 
States, Mr. R. Kuki, has landed at San Fran- 
cisco. If he’d landed in Bawston he’d soon 
learn to spell his name “Cookie,” and to say 
“dough nut”? for “ don’t.”,—Philadelphia Even- 
ing News. 

Ir is said dat poverty shows de goodness 
whut am in er man. Dat may be true, but er 
man kain’t show nigh so much goodness wid 
poverty ez he ken wid er little money.—Arkan- 
saw Traveler 


A youNG woman has been found in New 
York who can sing baritone, tenor, soprano and 
contralto, ‘The person who found her has, we 
are sorry to say, escaped.—Boston Post. 


A Bowery Museum advertises a curiosity 
which is half man and half Leyden Jar. It is 
strongly suspected that he belongs to the Demi- 
John family.—Zzf, 





Angostura Bitters were prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 
for his private use. ‘heir reputation is such to-day that they 
have become generally Known as the best appetizing tonic. Be- 


r ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 


article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, Siegert & Sons, 





UISTS 
) SEEDS 


N34 ae gd hd -) oe 
WARRANTED TO GIVE SATISFACTION or 
MONEY RETURNED. Sow them, and your gar- 
den will be a success, Call for Garden Manual, 
and SEE OUR SPECIAL DISCOUNTS. 
BUIST’S SEED WAREHOUSE, 
922 and 924 Market St., next to the Post-office. 





-CIGARETTES- 


ALLEN&GINTER MANUFRS 
RICHMOND VA. 


CLOCKS 


FOR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 


INCLUDING 


IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 
Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 


ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WOOD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 
New Haven Clock Co.., 


16 & 18 Park Place, New York City. 


WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 











RICHEST ASSORTMENT OF 
Watches and q se GREAT 
¢ SS os 
ae 





Jewelry. 





LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 





PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1, 

‘ GIAN Self-Inker, $2.50, ~ script x. : 
outfit $4. Sample cards and catalogue, 6 ang 
W. C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Philada.,. Pa. 











‘Qs: 


A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION. 


THE LONDON CALVANIC CENERATOR, 
: A ROYAL REMEDY 





Now offered to the American Public by 




















iy The Pall Mall Electric Association, of London. 


A great revolution in medical practice has spread throughout England. It 
has been discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of a 
newly invented Galvanic Generator to deceased parts of the body. Experience 
has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and tissues, pro- 
ducing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks and months. 
There is no shock or unpleasant feeling attending their use, and they can be 
worn day or night, interfering in no way with the dress or occupation of dally 
life. Full directions accompanying each one. Every mail brings us most grati- 
fying letters from those using them. 


THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 


There is no Waiting. 


OUR MOTTO being, ‘“NO CURE, NO PAY.” 


Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 
Constipation, Cout, eee Ay Heartburn, 
Rheumatism, Weak Stomach, Dyspepsia, 
Aches and Pains, Weak Back, Malaria, 
Chills and Fever. Nervous Troubles, Sci- 
atica, Vertigo, Indigestion, and all thelr 
complications. 


It acts Immediately. 
We guarantee each Generator, 




























Buck, Pa.---Dear Sir:---I can highly recommend your London Galvanic 
Generator. My wife has had an old complaint in her back and side for 
20 years, so bad at times that it wholly incapacitated her. She tried the 
Generator for a short time and she was entirely relieved. 

Yours truly, H. SHUMAN. 


Price 50 Cents, 


of the United Stat~s on receipt of the amount. 
payable to G. A. SCO 
Remit in Stamps, Postal Note or Check. Mention Puck. 


From Masor A. H. TOWNSEND:—CHICAGO, Ill., December 17th, 1880.—Your Gen- 
erator isa wonder. Itstopped my rheumatic pains in two hours, and it has not 
returned now in five weeks. I suffered for years, and am truly grateful. The 
second one has also relieved the pain in my wife’s back, and she says itis worth its 
weightin gold. Please send me two more for a friend. 


From A RAILROAD CONTRACTOR :—BostTon, Mass., January 28th, 1881.--Bad diges- 
tion and dyspepsia, caused bv hurried eating while traveling, has made me a suf- 
ferer for years. Your Generator has made me a well man, and I would advise 
others to try it. Please send me three more to General P. O., Galveston, Tex. 

R 


YORKSHIRE CENTRE, Cat. Co., N. ¥Y., March 1st.---Dear Sir:--Please send me an- 
other of your London Galvanic Generators. The last I ordered was for a lady who 
was in great distress with dyspepsia. The Generator relieved her immediately 
And oblige H. 


London Galvanic Generator. The first one you sent has done so much 
good that it calls for another. Several of my employees want them, they 
being satisfied that the Generator is no ** humbug.” 


of all Druggists. 

Ask for London Galvanic Generator. Take noother. We will mail one, post paid, to any part 
_— 10c. for registration. Make all orders 
or. 





TT, 842 Broadway, New Y 





(Major) A. I. TOWNSEND. 


. H, SANFORD, 


M. CROAKER. 
BRIDGETON, N. J., Nov. 15th, 1880.---Dear Sir:---Please send me one more 


A. F. Baum. 
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BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


OVELL ROLLER SKATE. 


Itis the nearest approach to perfection 
yetreached inaroller skate. Simpliei 

and strength are its promi- 

nent features. One trial 

convinces rink managers 

of its superiority over all 

others. Saves time and 








expense. Send for eata- 
log and dise’t to dealers 
rs. Address 


rink man: 





PERISHABLE SHOES. 


AN OBJECT LESSON. 


Take an old rubber band, or a poe of elastic that has been kept a few 
months. Stretch it, and you will see that the rubber cracks and remains 
limp. This will show you the perishable nature of ordinary CONCRESS 
si OES; The elastic sides of any Congress shoe are sure to de=- 
Cay and become worthless UNLESS FRESH when you buy them. Conse- 
quently you should be made aware of one important fact in order that you 
may purchase your shoes INTELLIGENTLY. Bear in mind that shoes 
whiet have been handled by middlemen may have been piled up and 


held in stock for months. _!tis true that these goods may look 
as well as ever, and the weakness of the elastics perhaps will not show un- 


} the —- have — worn —, Be halved by, middlerert 
‘ongress Shoes which may have been he yg vy) rs 
E 4a S HOE 


HLSW MOTE ensue mle. bur comes FRESH fromthe 
WASTE NOT MONEY ON INFERIOR SHOES. 
And do not pay extravagant prices. Wear 

y | 
James Means’ $3 Shoe. 


Finest Calf Skin, for Gentlemen’s Wear. 
Button, Lace and Congress. 
ABSOLUTELY UNEQUALLED IN DURA- 
BILITY, COMFORT AND STYLE. 


na BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. “ai 


The shoes Pig have been wearing have hee 
manufacture ¥ 












on 
to sell. James Meuns’ & Co.'s 
Shoes are not manufactured to induce purchase by 
deceiving the eye; they are manufactured to 
satisfy aud hold the wearer's trade. 
hoes ‘from the celebrated factory of James 
Means & Co., have been tested many 
years by hundreds of thousands of 
people. 
Never, 'ntil the introduction of 
James Means’ & Co.’s Shoes have 
economical people 
been able to pur- 
2 chase for $3 aper= 
fectly Satis = 
factory shoe. This 
$8 now easily within 
your reach, evenif 
you live in the most 
distant corner of the country. Ask your retailer for it, andif he can not 
supply you, send your address by postal card to 


JAMES MEANS & CO., 41 Lincoln Street, Boston, Mass, 


Hl MALY & CD. 


14th St., 6th Ave. & 13th St, 


CUSTOM 
SHIRTS 


MADE OF WAMSUTTA MUSLIN, PLAIN BOSOM OF 
2200 LINEN, OPEN BACK, BANDS ON SLEEVES, NO 
CUFFS, 36 INCHES LONG, 

UNLAUNDRIED, 99c. 
LAUNDRIED, $1.14. 


OUR BEST SHIRT, AND WHICH IS EQUAL TO ANY 
CUSTOM SHIRT MADE, WE FURNISH AT $1.99. OUR 
GENTLEMAN’S 


UNLAUNDRIED 


SHIRT AT 68c. IS UNSURPASSED. 


R. H. MACY & CO, 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No 6St. Mark’s Place, New York. 














iieiittitieaiaiaiaai ee ence 
ur ithont knife, powder or salve. No charge until cured. Writ 
references, 1)r. Corkins, 11 E. 29th St. " . — 








* HAVE you, ah, any brain-food ?”’ he asked, 
as he entered a Tremont Street drug-store. 

* Yes, sir,” answered the proprietor. 

“Well, ah, I guess you may give me some, 
doncher know.” 

“Oh, yes; but have you a doctor’s prescrip- 
tion ?” 

‘Ah, of course not. What the deuce should 
I want a prescription for, doncher know ?” 

“ Well, you see,”’ said the druggist: “it might 
be poison to you, and we have to have a pre- 
scription in such cases.”’ 

And he went out again into the cruel, harsh 
world.—Boston Post. 

‘‘WHERE are you going and how are you 
made ?” 

“Thirty days; and I’m going to protest,” 
she sayed. 

“And what is the fortune. for which you are 
made ?” 

“ My face is my fortune,”’ the little note sayed. 
—Brooklyn Eagle, 

More den half o’ de ’fection o’ dis worl’ 
is put on. De grape-vine doan’ cling ter de 
lim’s ’case it lubs de tree, but ’case it wants 
de tree ter hol’ it up.—Arkansaw Traveler, 


**See What Cuticura Does for Me!” 


[SFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 

Eczemas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the CuticurA Remepigs. Adsolutely 


pureand safe. Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 


Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifier, $1, are 
sold by druggists. Potter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


Bas” Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


N = Nos.: 048, 14, 130,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, NJ. 26 John St., Now York. 





FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS. 


C. C. Shayne, the well-known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
10% Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant Fur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. This will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
rect from manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 





MAGIC LANTERNS) 


And § i. S, all p SITIONS, etc. 4 

eve: subject for FP = e 
tera profitable business for At a bg capital, Also, 

r Home Amusement. ry Catalogue free. 


Lanterns fo’ 
MCALLISTER, Mfg. Opti sau St.,N. Y. 
























Ul 
EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23d Street. 
. Open from 11 to 11. Sundays from 
1 to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in ti e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 


dren, 25 cents 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 








M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 


The J. 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 

THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK, 


15 New Scrap Pictures and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for 
to cents. CAPITAL CARD CO., Hartford, Conn. 








AND THE 


TOBACCO HABIT, 


even the worst cases, absolutelyand 


permanently cured for $1 (one dol- 
ar). This is no humbug. Pamphlet 
giving full information about the 
cure sent free to all. Address 
Thomas Brown, 
163 Randolph Str., Chicago, Ill. 








50 Elegant Satin Cards, name on, roc., Present with 3 packs 
goc. AETNA PRINTING CO., Northtord, Ct. 










_ — Do Your 
aS rinting Press, ov= 

c Printing! 
if Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to$75. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 


ASTHMA CURED 
German Asthma Cure never fails ve im. 
mediate relief in the worst sures comfort- 
able sleep ; effects cures where a! others fail. 4 


pe een whe nee g _ es 
e! 0! sor by mall. Sample 
oratamip. Dn. ik. SCHIFFMAN, St. Paul, M 




















witH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


. + 
Imperial Austrian Government Bond. 
ISSUE OF 1864. 

These bonds are shares in a loan, t!e interest of which is paid out in 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 
THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is redeerred with a larger or smaller premium. 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO 
BLANKS. 


Premiums. Florins. Florins. 
3 G 150,000 450 000 

3 @ 20,000 6.000 

3 @ 10,000 30 000 

6 @ 5 000 3,000 

6 @ 2,000 12,000 

9 @ 1,000 9,000 

120 @ 40 48,000 


7,750 @ 200 1.550,C00 
Together 7,900 premitims, amounting to 2,189,C09 Florins. The 
next redemption takes place on the 
FIRST OF DECEMBER, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of December is entitled 
to the whole premium that may b2 drawn thereon on that date. 

Out-of-town orders sent in ReGIsteReD LETTERS, and inclosing $5, will 
secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in 
; a instalments. For orders, circulars, or any other information, ad- 

ress, 

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 
160 Fuiton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
SSTABLISHED IN 13874. 

@2-Tl:e above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lottery 
whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not conflict 
with any of the Jaws of the United States. 

N.B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 
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our risk. 75,000 Cu: 


FAIRicHONE ST: 


Vi are sick or ailing no matter what your complaint, write 
ZB tousand we will send you On Trialone of our large Electrie 
Medicated Appliances to suit your case, provided you 
agree to pay forit, ifitcuresyou in one month. If it does not cure 
you it costs you nothing to tryit. Different Appliances to cure Dyse 
pepsia, Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Diseases, Piles, Lung Diseases, Asthma, 
Catarrh, Lame Back, Aque, Debility, and many other diseases. Remem- 
ber we do not ask you wnay A thom Biadly but macely to t 
ves made durin, 1n cases W. 

ments had failed. Price very lon Tllustrated Ae tot full pattie. 
ulars and blank for statement of your case sent free. Ad 
once. ELECTRIO MPG CO., 564 StaTE St., BROOKLYN, N.Y. 
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together . 


paid Accident Claimants alone 


Cheapness. 
Home Office, at Hartford, Conn. 


RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary. 


RESULT OF THE ELECTION! 


The people of the United States have been balloting for over twenty years to decide which 
Accident Insurance Company was the 


fost Trustworthy Candidate 


for their business, and the result has been 


AN OVERWHELMING MAJORITY FOR 


‘ae oes 


TRAVELERS 


OF MARTFORD, CONN., 


Constituting it the Largest Accident Company in the world, having insured more men than a// the others put 
This result is due to the Cheapness, Equity and Security of its Policies. 
manently secure Full Payment of the Face-value of Policies; its contract is liberal and equitable; and it secures 
payment by $600,000 paid-up Capital, $7,691,000 Gross Assets, and $1,932,000 Surplus to Policy-Holders. It has 


Over $7,000,000, 


Besides nearly $3,000,000 in the Life Department, it being also a Life Company of Unsurpassed Soundness ani 
Agents in every considerable place in the United States and Canada. 


Its rates are as low as will Per- 


Apply to any of them, or the 


JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Assistant Secretary. 





THAIS 


NEWMARKET, 


MADE OF FRENCH BEA- 





VER, ASTRAKHAN CAPE 
AND TRIMMINGS, 
RANTED PERFECT FIT 
AND OF SUPERIOR 
WORKMANSHIP, IS SOLD 


FOR 


$14.95 


H. C. F. 








WAR- | 


THIS 


PLUSH =SACQUE, 


MADE OF SEAL PLUSH, 
QUILTED SILK LINING, 
SEAL LOOP, CLOSELY RE- 
SEMBLING THE REALSEAL 
SACQUES, OF EXQUISITE 
WORKMANSHIP AND PER- 
FECT FIT, 40 INCHES LONG, 
IS SOLD FOR 


$22.00 
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“KOCH & SON. 


Sixth Avenue and Twentieth Street. 





Our stock of Dolmans, Sacques, Newmarkets, Short Wraps, in Velvet, Silk 
Brocades, Plushes, Fur Beaver, Stockinet, comprising the latest novelties, is com. 
plete, and our prices guaranteed to be lower than any other house in New York. 





THE PEOPLE'S FIRST CHOICE. 


It is now the universal report that the undersigned are, and have 
been for the past 18 years, the leading and best house in the U.S. 
to buy Sporting Goods. Just published, Catalogue No: 30, for 
1884, containing 260 large pages, and over 4,000 illustrations of 
Base-Ball, Lawn-Tennis, Boxing-Gloves, Gymnasium, Firemen’s 
and Boating Goods, Foot-Balls, Magic-Lanterns, Wigs, Beards, 
Theatrical Goods, Magic Tricks, Air-G :ns, Toy Engines, Chess, 
Dominoes, and everything pertaining to all out and indoor games 
and latest Novelties. Sent by mail for 25 cents. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
126—1380 Nassau Street, New York. 


R AWSON’S(.é:..)U. $. ARMY 





SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Every Bandage\ S. E.G RAWSON, Patentee, 
Guaranteed. / Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


NEW YORE PURCHASING Co., 


Sold by Druggists. 
Sent by mail safely. 














No. 62 John Street. 
Orders filled for everything procurable in this city. Special 
acilities for buying to the best advantage. Order Dry-goods, 
roceries, Hardware, Furniture, Kooks, Jewelry, Drugs, Toys, 
anything you want through us and save money. 


_——s 


A BEvy of girls.were looking at a bridal trous- 
seau. 

“How exquisite!” ‘How lovely!’ “How 
supremely sweet!”’ etc., ad nauseam, were the 
exclamations made. 

“You ought to be very happy, Clara,” said 
one of the girls to the bride-elect. 

“T suppose I ought,’’ said Clara, discontent- 
edly: “‘but papa won’t bring a newspaper re- 
porter to look at them.” 

Chorus—“ What a shame!””—New Fork Sun. 

It is said that Boston audiences are cold. 
We suppose that is the reason so many of them 


go out between the acts after cloves.— Boston 
Commercial Bulletin, 


In the past thirty years there have been many remedies adver- 
tised for the cure of kidney and liver troubles and diseases of the 
Urinary organs. Of only one can it be said that “it is never 
known to fail.””, Thatoneis Hunt’s [Kidney and Liver] Remepy. 

help all, of either sex, to more mone 
right away than anything else in thie 


A } a l 7 s world. Fortunes await the workersab- 








Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 





solutely sure. At once address Trvz & Co., Augusta Maine. 


BELLON’S 
Paris Arti i 
pet oe eee 
SILKS for their hace d 
ANCIENNE MAISON BELLON 


MAREK IN LARGE GOLD LETTERS 


Prices range from $1.25 to $3.00 per yard 





Novena 


GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTING DEPT. 


London and Paris Novelties in «¢ Neck- 
wear.” Silk, Cloth, and Flannel Dressing 
Robes and Smoking Jackets, Bath and 
Steamer Robes, Pajamas, Dress Shirts, 
Cellars and Cuffs (ready made and to 
order), Flannel Underwear, Negligée 
Shirts, together with a choice assortment 

Plush and cloth Lap Robes, etc. 


Broadway LR 19th ot. 


New York. 


PERLE D’OR 


mp — Me Ve ae 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
i78 Duane St., N. WY. 











BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
e STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 


To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 


78 John Street, New York. 











Te 
le 4 Sma hy 


ZEG) 


PA) 

An ereellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dys ia, Geeta, Fever and Ague, ..nd all 
disorders of the Digestive ne =A few drops imparts delicious flavor 
to a glass of cham e, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 


beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or ‘ruggist for the 
article, manufactured by DEJ . G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
61 BROADWAY. WN; ¥. 








GROUT’S “°™” 
ENGLISH Queen 
CRAPES “** 


For sale in Mourning Departments in all 
large cities. 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. THE ée BUSTED " SIDE-SHOW. MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST. WY. 


“The country is full of wrecked theatrical troupes walking home,.”—Daily Paper. 





